and his three daughters,

Ah, good my Lord, condemne not all for one:
You haue two daughters left, to whom I know
You fliall be welcome,, if you pleafe to go.                                 910

JLeir. 0h5 few thy words adde forrow to my fbule,
To thinke of my vnkindnefle to Cordelia !
Whom caufelefle I did difpofleile of all,
Vpon thVnkind fiiggefiions of her lifters:
And for her fake, I thinke this heauy doome
Is falne on me, and not without defert;
Yet vnto Ragan was I alwayes kinde.
And gaue to her the halfe of all I had:
It may be, if I fhould to her repay re,
She would be kinder, and intreat me fayre.                               92,0

Per. No doubt fhe would, & practife ere't be Iong7
By force of Arines for to redfeffe your wrong.           *

JLeir. Well, fince thou doeft aduife me for to go,
I am refblu'd to try the worfl of wo.         Exeunt.

Enter Rag&n folus*                                      Sc, \i

Mag. How may I blefle the howre of my natiuity,
Which bodeth vnto me luch happy Starres!
How may I thank kind fortune, that vouchfafes
To all my actions, fuch defir'd eueut I

I rule the King of Cambria as I pleafe:                                      930

The States are all obedient to my will;
And looke what ere I fay, it fhall be fo;
Not any one, that dareth anfwere no.
My eldeft fifter lines in royall ftate,
And wanteth nothing fitting her degree :
Yet hath fhe fuch a cooling card withall,
As that her hony fauoureth much of gall.
My father with her is quarter-matter ftill,
And many times reftray nes her of her will;
But if he were with me, and fera'd me fb,                                 ^4o

Ide fend him packing forne where elfe to go*
Ide .entertayne him with fuch flender coft,      \
That he fhould quickly wifh to change his hoft. Exit.

Enter Comwa//, Gonorill, and attendants.               &.

Com, Ahj GomriHy what dire vnhappy chaunce

D   z                          Hath